GENEVA

THE JEW. Is there not plenty of danger In the world
without adding the danger of poison gas to it?

BBDE. Yes: there is the danger of getting your feet
wet. But it has not the fighting quality that gives war
its unique power over the imagination, and through
the imagination over the characters and powers of
mankind.

THE WIDOW. You have been a soldier. Are you the
better for it? Were you not glad when your wounds
took you out of the trenches and landed you in a
hospital bed?

BBDE. Extremely glad. But that was part of the
experience. War is not all glory and all bravery. You
find out what a rotten coward you are as well as how
brave you are. You learn what it is to be numbed with
misery and terror as well as how to laugh at death.
Ask my understudy here. He too has been a soldier.
He knows.

BATTLER. We all begin as understudies, and end,
perhaps, as great actors. The army was a school in
which I learnt a good deal, because whoever has my
capacity for learning can learn something even in the
worst school. The army is the worst school, because
fighting is not a whole-time-job, and in the army they
pretend that it is. It ends in the discharged soldier
being good for nothing until he recovers his civilian
sense and the habit of thinking for himself. No,
cousin: I am a man of peace; but it must be a voluntary
peace, not an intimidated one. Not until I am armed
to the teeth and ready to face all the world in arms is
my Pacifism worth anything.

SIR o.  Admirable!  Precisely our British position.
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